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THIS TJiIIIG GALLED LIFE 


Seemingly life is becoroing increasingly complex.and 
people In general are becoming increasingly appre¬ 
hensive of the future. It is this unknown quantity into 
which our younger generation’is growing jU3t a a ige . 
grew from a much slower tempo life Into the hurry- 
scurry existence of today. 

Fortunately these changes come gradually* allowing 
adjustment to the changing of the times—adults of say 
forty and over must certainly admit that the times have 
changedo Man must be aware of eon3it4oa« that, have* 
existed, exist—and In tho light of these, evaluate 
and attempt to oreats his ideal. 

There must be a point of continuity in life* This 
is achieved by the cs-existing generations. The young¬ 
er generation, moves up and ahead on the shoulders of its 
parents. These in turn, guide, direct and sometimes 
retard action, depending on circumstances. The younger 
generation, basically vibrant with energy and filled 
with a zest to live, is frequently misunderstood by 
the older generation because the actions of youth are 
not tampered by the many trials and arrors which produce 
a certain amount of maturation. Usually, however, tho 
adult generation attempts to guide and channel this youth¬ 
ful exuberance into something constructive and meaningful 
for the life ahead. 

Too frequently youth tends to see this genuine concern 
as tampering with its rights. It yearns for a freedom 
which spells release from restrictions and controls—only 
too soon it will see that such freedom does not oxiat. 
Uncontrolled freedom like an uncontrolled fire soon 
burns out leaving nothing but ashes and regret. 

What, than, is the moaning of this thing called life? 

Life may mean different things to different people, but 
one factor is basic. This is a feeling—a knowledge—of 
usefulness to our fellowraen. This than Is the purpose 
of education—preparation for service, 

In HAMLET, Shakespeare has Poloniue say? 

11 LLU—---; to thine own self be true. 

And It must follow* as the night tho day. 

Thou canst not then be false to any roan,” 

This Is our basic opinion of our youth. We do not fear 
that our youth Is going to the dogs 3 But we are genuinely 
concerned that they employ their youthful energies to 
worthy and constructive ends, Ev4n though our concern 
may frequently be misconstrued, we trust and have faith 
in our youth of today and c3@ioend on them to build a 
better tomorrow. 


>A» nildebrand 








I.S.C.F. Report 


After New Year’s, our ISCF club slowly adopted a new 
policy concorning the time of the meetings. Now, almost 
all meetings are held from 12:30 to 1:15 P.M. on Tuesdays^ 
rather that the customary 7:00 to &:00 P.M. on the sane 
day. This made it easier for those to come who lived 
outside of town, but were always at school durin, the 
noon hours. The socials, however, are still J eld in the 
evenings. The prayer inetin'r, are still held at the 
regular time, at £:30 /\.r. on Tuesday mornings. 

During the past few months, we have had many interesting 
sneakers on a diversity of topics. Talks were given on the 
Radio : inistry (Mr. J. K. Klansen), on the Barbados (nr. D. 
Smith), and on Prayer (Mr. Frank Epp). One noon hour, Mr. 
Dornie Viebe came over and answered some questions which 
the ISCF menber.’s had asked, ie also’: had a skating party, 
films and a Bible study during the past term. 

At the present, we are looking froward to tho annual 
soring conference together with ,'inklar and Morden which 
this year will be held at Camp Arn8S on the shores of 
Lake innineg. 


Grant Thiessen, Sec.Yreas. 


Executive 

Gerald Gerbrandt » President 
Joe Braun - Vice President 
Grant Thiessen - Secretary 
Elaine Gerbrandt - Grade X Rep n 

Church Representatives 

Clifford Falk - United Church 
Dolores Heinrichs - Free Church 
Brian Hildebrand - E.M.M.C. Church 
Gordon Friesen - Bergthaler Church 
Margaret Loewen - Altona Menn , Church 
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THE DAY THE KING ALMOST CAME 

The news was out! A newspaper boy slapped a copy of 
the Regina Leader-Po st heralding tho news on the counter 
of Macdracken f s General Store. 

The proprietor, George Mac Bracken, picked up the paper 
and read the head liras. First he twirled the left branch 
of his Victorian moustache, and then let it go, and it 
snapped back into position, George was a fine looking 
middle-aged man. His hair was turning gray. When they 
entered tho store, tie cusomers always saw a lanky man 
with wire-framed spectacles balanced on his nose. For 
thirty years George had "'tended to the need of the farmin’ 
folk” in the 3mall Saskatchewan village of Georgeville. 
George lowored the ne^s paper and read the headline: 

"King to visit Canada." 

"That so?" said one i.f his customers. 

"Yep," ansv/ered Georpo. "Guess he’ll be coinin’ to 
Georgeville." 

"You reckon so?" ask«d an oli-timer, changing his perch 
on the pickle barrel. 

"Naw," another old-titer added;"Can’t see why'd he come 
to our town." 

The first old-timer n>dded in Agreement. "Yah, ain’t 
nothin’ special about Georgevil. 3 . Only a small farmin' 
village." 

"Why," George said astonished, "how many other towns got 
the name of Georgevillec. You won t find a town of the 
same name ’tween here’n’the Rocki<s, Anyway, v,e lies 
on the main line of tha CNR. The Plug's got to come 
through*" 

Both nodded in agreement« 

Word passed quickly through the vrhis.le-stop. Though no 





one knew definitely whether or not the Monarch v?g r to 
stop, the Committee. for the Preparation of the ctivi- 
tieo or the Royrl Vioit was set up. The eagerness of the 
people seeneti to melt the icy January snow. The election 
of the cora.ittee was the first otep. 

The Meeting, wug held in tlic larger of the tvo rooi.-o of 
the school, The desks were stacked in one cl:so to 
make rooia lor benches in the other. The day chosen was 
tl.e second Thursday in January. The whole town was 
there, ar well as people iron the surrounding country¬ 
side, George took a strategic position near the front. 

He longed to be on the connittee. 

i.ayor Ilenry ’Vhitefield cleared his throat end with great 
er.phasic bellowed: 


"The raeeting shell come to order." 

The buzzing of voices slowed end stopped. 


"he have gathered here," he continued "to prepare for our 
Loyal Viol tore this Burner." 

h feeling of pride swept over tl.e people. 

The elections were carried out rapidly and. quietly. 

George was electee, president. Uruuel T. Johnson, r. 
wealthy X timer o.i the diotxict and a former Member of 
tile Legislative /.socially, was elected vice-president. 

The women's reprecentative was I iso Clnrabelle Isabella, 
who had taught the lower grades at the school for twenty- 
three years." 

The first seven Meetings of the newly-elected corr.ittec 
were held every other evening. Gradually, they chanced 
to once a week end eventually, fortnightly, : or several 
months, no Meetings were held. Then, one wan. day in 
hey—Victoria uny—George filled with a new seal of 
patriotism, called together Lanuel and : iss Isabella. 
There were two Months till tiie Loyal Visit, 


On the following cry, the co<. 
< f *i ;c c ;■. l ove the - ' oe • i rr. . 

; Vid L ,ub;.j b pie* •' e re:. 

v c • . j .. . r.eci . ■ , ■ ■ -, •. 

V Geo.V; c vil; c, -.cor. ■ »• 

". h- . , ! * he A c. o- . • i.t, stly, 

for that ucy in July." 


.it toe met at George’s re si¬ 
nce rack er. servoa coffee 
r J a: bell;. 'ir:rv, >J.e 

<• 'j’ c o.... ' . i ... •••d 

: and n ' ' 1 ■ • 


1 c have two mow 'h o tc prepare 



The others nodded in agreement. 

"There are numerous uetails," lie continued, "which must 
he looked alter. If was decided ut our last meetin r to 
serve His highness brandy." 

I ise Isabella perked up. "I don’t remember thatl" ehe 
barked at the two. . 

George and Samel agreed. They had discussed this aspect 
ol the preparation alter iss Isabella left. The bell at 
fire-house clanged then and i iss Isabella left. Though 
the time was only 9s00, she said she could best do her 
duty, when she had plenty of rest. I iso Isabella was 
replaced by a "friendlier companion" - a decanter of 
gooseberry wine. 

The days idled through on the calendar. The farming people 
visited Georgeville periodically. lost of then had for¬ 
gotten about the visit. The committee worked feverish¬ 
ly. finally, one morning, George opened the curtain 
of his bedroom window to let the light stream in. "This 
is the day," he thought, briefly, the day’s itinerary 
flitteu through Ids mind. 

.rb 10*00 the king end Queen would arrive. On his 

arrival there would be speeches and words of welcome. 

At noon, the Eoyal Couple would eat. The afternoon was 
to be spent viewing the town, and a program of local, 
talent was to be presented. The monarch*would eat again 
before they left. 

After breakfast, George sauntered through the village to 
sec if all preparations were completed, ".'hat he saw 
filled hio heart with pride. The gray, dusty telephone 
poles on the main street were covered with red, white, 
and blue tissue paper. Streamers were hung across the 
street. Union Jacks jutted out of every window, 'll the 
windows were glistening. The dust had been brushed off 
the clapboara buildings. A sign at the roilv/cy station 
spelled out ’.VELCOhE. The whole station was a mass of red, 
blue, and white tissue paper, streamers, and Union Jacks. 
The village would have marvelled Cortez, find he come on 
the train. 

At the hotel, hiss Isabella was in charge of food. There 
was a large accumulation oi food. Two tables were 
covered with pies; another three with cakes end cookies. 
Three pigs and two calves la., beer, slaughtered for the 
day. The meat was sizzling over spits, huge pots were 
prepared for cooking potatoes. A large assortment of 
vegetables had been prepared. 


The tine was 9*50 - ten minutes to go* George marched 
over to the station platform. Three rows of choirs were 
set in a semi-circle facing the crov;d of people that had 
come to witness the glorious visit. The chairs for the 
King and Queen were craped in red velvet. George would 
have the pleasure of sitting beside the King. As he 
waited, he fumbled through a sheai of papers that con¬ 
tained his speech. One by one, other people took their 
seats. George had wished government representatives would 
come from Regina, but the governor-general had developed 
laryngitis and the premier was at an Ottawa Conference. 
However, the mayor, the reeve, two councillors, the school 
teacher, the local minister, and the president of the 
’.'.'omen's Auxiliary were there, 

A band had been assembled. There was an out-of-tune 
tuba, two harmonicas, a mouth organ, several twangy 
fiddles, and hiss Isabella played the flute. Samuel was 
the conductor. To keep the crowd from becoming too 
restless, the band played "Turkey in the Straw" and 
"Blue-bottle Ely". 

George looked around his and was proud again, he grasped 
firmly the lapels of his new black suit ordered from the 
summer edition of the mail-order catologue. George was 
proud of himself—he was in government. 

He looked at the water tower cast of the town. His 
nephew was stationed there with binoculars to announce the 
coming of the train. 

l'inally, the nephew hollered; "It's cornin'." 

The crowd was jubilant. How they all could see the funnel 
of smoke vomiting forth from the train. Low they could 
silver cars behind the chugging engine. Tie by tie, it 
was coming closer to Georgeville. As the train reached a 
certain point, Samuel raised his baton and let it quiver 
momentarily in the air. Then he brought it down and the 
band played: 

"God save our Gracious ring. 

long live our noble (swoosh) King —" 

The band stopped, ill faces turned and watched a blade 
blob diminishing in the V.’est. Yes, the King of England 
has come to Georgeville, Saskatchewan, and gone too. 

Some said they had seen the King looking out the window. 
There were others who said they had seen the Queen, but 
most of the people did not care. The crowd slowly 
drifted to the hotel. George lingered behind, "’hat 
should have been the greatest day of his life, had 
turned to dismal failure. 
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i'irst $i;;hta 


It W(s eeembor twenty-fifth, ni eteen hun red, end I 
hud just been born to a native couple in the tfck jungles 
of South America. The world I found was ri ther different 
from whet I had originally expected. 

Breathing in the humid, sultry tIr was quite a tesk, out 
soon I became accustomed tr it. The small hut was all but 
barren. It was m; de of enormous green letves. The roof 
app e> red to be a shallow bas et woven from long blades of 
jungle i rass. Hard, oeaten earth served as u floor. 

Looking at me w< s my mother. Her long, jet-black, 
straggly Ltir h ng down like dried grass in c weati;er-be& f en 
haystuck, and all but hid her face; her shiny dirk eyes 
sparkled with e citemeot as she behel ’ me; her nose bore 
signs of mild torture beca se it was punctured; and her lips 
though quite shapeless, formed the most lovely smile. 

father was standing ne; rby. He was a muscular eing, 
and 1 momentarily hesit/ ted t r s r ey him r or fear of his 
brumal strength (my re;sly m scles be‘nr no fair m- tch to 
his). But I looked at him with such . reet eiortfon that 
liis face s'ftene :, m ; I bee. me more at ea se. Life had left 
its tr; emark on Vi'ra. V/r3n. les adorned his 1 r e 
forehead, nd his lips were ickere' with age,. His hair 
were missing and all th» t w: left was e s /ny surf ce from 
Wi'ch S’.’nli ht was re lected. 

nils w; s my first picture of the world—a world w ich 
consisted of e nut, Mother, and Father. Life, by now, has 
broidened my world, but if it hadn't been for my first sights, 
I wouldn't be here. 


-Betty Kohler 


Light of Darmess 

Darkness,, a stately home of evilness, 
ftnfol s that wh'ch man in ecret hides; 
fee eels -nly a dull drear shadiness. 

Slyly hidin" l'ght, that in 'reed^m chides. 

Haver p. ssed e day w’th^'. t . n'ght; 

Cuddlinr m -ving life ‘nto a ; en of dark; 

Hever scare' display of love to eights 
As tbann. of liyht, upon a p; 'r of h ; rts. 

D; r’.nos alon*’ e'.okes beauty of br ? gh + n~sc. 

The black of heaven v/i th its sparry m; r>s 
As droplets of silver ^n a large bite dress. 

Grand light, t r’nute, o' rshedows a world of dar 
How ri ndly pierces a forcing fin~er of l'ght; 
Alone ft calmly fils men's need of sight. 


■Joe Braun 










VJinter Wight on the Prairie 

Autunn is past, and whiteness drenches the land, 
right unveils its weird enigmas and clouds 
The earth in solemn, immortal darkness; 

Beams of moonlight flov; through heaven's shrouds, 

Bathing the surface with silver, luminous bands; 

Black blotches gape -t the open sky-lifeless. 

Tilled furrows fight, or seem to fight, the savage wind 
Until their laboured breathing softly dies. 

The smoothly heaving land lies calm, as death's own hand, 
Waiting in frozen solitude for spring's sunrise. 

Far—*the endless distance shatters a flickering light; 

It is gone I Wo, a Taint, glean lingers on. 

Country crosses bear thoir thin, heavy burdens, 

Barren trees join hands in nature's copses 

And ask, "VJher. comes the fulfillment of our lives? 

VJhere hides the ray of eternal light?" 

The wind gathers up in wisps the moon-touched snow, 

And eastward urges it on to go. 


-Ken Braun 


Spring 


The winter left us. 

And re were rather glad. 

Gla., not so much because 
Ue tfere anticipating Sprirg 
Du- because we were sick of Winter. 
Relief—Ah. 


Tat the Spring, what is there in Spring? 

’he ragged transition frcm freeze to fry; 
lud mud-Phooey. 

Traces of summer, tracer of \rinter, 

Bleak trees, muddy fields and roads, 

Rain and snow, 

Freezing rain, melting snow, 

Green grass, bleak trees. 

Dirty houses, dirty vehicles, 

Dirty people, filthy animals. 

(But permit me for a moment to be idealistic) 
There is one redeeming factor in Spring: 
Regeneration—birth. 

Were it not for this, 

Were it not for the fact that nature 
Regains its poise, 

Spring would be as meaningless 
As a human without humanity. 


•Eric David Friesen 
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Experiences of an Old Shoe 


I am an old brown shoe. My toes are all wrinkled and 
scuffed from hard wftfcr. 3: have a bad bear in my side. 
However, my heel is very new; for my old heel (wh.o was a 
much better worker than my new heel) became worn, out and 
died because of over-work and tension* My back is breaking 
because an old "mud-dried" pair of work-boots is lying on 
top of ne. Oh dear, right now I feel my bones creaking 
under the weight. But, the idea of being dispatched by 
my owner had made me cry & lot which has made my leather 
dry and cracked. I wasn*t even washed when she cast me out; 
during my working life I was always .very neat and clean* 

However, when I was younjand carefree, ohU The day 
I was bought I went to my first ball. I was admired by 
everyone (especially by the gentlemen) for my shine and 
lovely colour. 3 loved going to cbtirch. The floors were £o 
aoffc and deeply carpeted and I sank in deep and warm* 

Then I started lying around for I looked shabby which I. 
couldn>t help for she became exceedingly careless about me. 
Mind you, once sfco even left me out in the rain* Now I 
am the way I am; and yet, I f m happy for I have many friends,, 

1*..1 hear the closet door opening. ' oos she want me? 
Yea...yes, she it taking...she is taking the vork-bottfl off 
my beck. ..oh, there...I can straighten up a little.. But, 
she ia placing me in a box with many of ray friends and is 
taking the box t/..oI think...yea, to the garbage* I 
also see matches, I have reached my doom and yet, I have 
done my best for my owner. She may hate me, but I still 
love her, yes, ye a, even, even now... I am warm and sleepy, 

I ahall sleep fcr a long time. 

--Viola Braun, IX A 


Colours 

White snowflakes haul covered the earth and the white 
blanket glisfcmed like thousands of diamonds in the sunlight. 
A bird with rlue and white feathers flitted by and travelled 
on to its n« st in $he skeleton of an old oak tree. The 
boughs of tba tree were black, but slightly tinged with 
snow. Drifts surrounded the small white farmhouse, and 
evergreens,crowned with the recently fallen snow, encirled 
the farm, irey sacjfc curled up laaily from the red chimney, 
only to va/.ish in thin whisps into the pale blue sky. 

Clean snot/ was piled high around the red barn with the white 
trimmings, and crystal blue icicles hun« from its steep 
black roo.'. The landscape of this farmyard was just as if 
it had b/en painted by an expert artist on a beautiful, 
crisp winter day. This was the natural beauty r, nature. 

-Ken Braun, XII 






















The Pace 


The air wn3 stifling at the bazarre that day-, The crowds 
sauntered listlessly around, looking at the displays and the 
various M side shows”, A 3 I drifted along, aimlessly following 
the crowd, my attention was suddenly focused on the face of a 
man, a face which seemed to stir some 3trange memory of the 
past. I knew that I had seen that face before; but why should 
it snake me feel so uncomfortable and afraid? 

The face was soon lost in the sea of faces before me. My 
curiosity overcame my fear and I started to move toward the 
soot where I had first glimpsed that dark, swarthy countenance. 

I remembered the 3trange light which gleamed from those dark 
J eyes. The crowd pressed in around one. In the stifling heat 
j I found myself gasping for breath as I pushed my way along. 

After a time I stopped oerolexed, unable to make up my 
mind where to look. I couldn’t give up before I knew why I 
I; had been so strangely moved at the sight of that face. I turned 
: to see where I was, and there, just behind me, I saw the man 
disappearing Into a small tent. The colored letters read, 

| "Ceega, foretells the future”. Then I remembered, 

I was home all alone that Saturday afternoon. The door¬ 
bell had rung. The man at the door 3miled politely and asked 
if he might come in. He said that he wished to tell my fortune. 
I politely refused him entrance. He became oersistent and 
agitatedly claimed that he had to get thi3 ”revelation" off his 
mind, I began to feel uneasy, but as ny curiosity overcame 
my fear, I allowed him to come in and tell me ray future. 

His "revelation” was a very strange one. I found myself 
nearly believing him. I laughed, but the power of his eyes, 
illumined by some strange light, held me. I began to feel 
afraid. I asked him to leave and nearly pushed him out the 
door. I felt exhausted and lay down on the sofa. My mother 
woke me when she came home. The incident was forgotten, but 
I shall never forget that face with those dark, gleaming eyes. 

•—Margaret Laewen, XI 


Minister to congregation: I have always said that 
the poor are welcome in this church, and I have seen 
by the collection that they have come. 
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A Fight- to the Death 


Tarzan curled back hie lips ami emitted a low snarl, 
his eyes never leaving the giant cat that crouched a 
•cant six feet away from him* The ape-man had been 
unfortunate enough to be caught on the open African veldt 
at night with a tiger on his heels and now had no alter¬ 
native than to face the ferocious beast in a fight to 
the deaths 

The ape-man stood his ground and knew no fear.. 

Fear might have immobilized a lesser man, but Tarzan*s 
brain was clear and alert, coldly weighing the situation 
and calculating his chances for survival his steel- 
blue eye3 seemed to glow in the moonlight as tuey appraised 
every movement made by the cat. Finally, the tip of the 
tigers tail began to move rhythmically back and forth 
d Tarzan knew th >t the:' attack was imminent. 



When the cat finally leapt forward g the ape-man was 


ready. Just before the beast was upon himho stepped 
to the side and, with a lightening-quick motion, he gained 
the cat’s back, his legs straddling the tawny maaculative 
of it’s massive back. The ape-man’s arms encircled the 
cat’s neck and Ids well-developed jaw muscles knotted 
as he sunk his strong white teeth into the creature’s 
bony spine. 

The cat writhed convulsively and fell over on its 
back, the ape-man beneath it. It’s claws slashed wildly 
through the air a d it somehow managed to regain its feet. 
Saliva drooled from t e tiger’s jaws and its enormous 
fangs glistened in the moonlight as it mopped viciously 
at the ape-man’s shock of black hair. 

But all its struggles were of no avail. The ape- 
man’s left arm maintained a vise-like grip on the tiger’s 
neck while the free right arm whipped to the ape-man’s 
side to draw forth a long steel blade from its sheath, 
farsan’s right arm poised high in the air for an instant 
and then the steel muscles bunched beneath his bronzed 
•kin as he plunged the lethal blade deep into the tiger’s 
entrails. 

A shudder ran through the animal’s body, arid it 
slowly crumpled to the ground. Tarzan relinquished his 
hold on the lifeless, but still formidable form of the 
dean tiger and leapt to his feet, eyes flashing. Standing 
astride the postrate beast, he flung back Iiis head and 
beat his chest. From his throat came the horrible victory 
cry of the bull-ape, and all the jungle tumbled at the 
Sound, and knew that Tarzan, the ape-man, had tasted tiie 
•west wine of victory. 


' 







A .DOG ON C.UrtJS 


Consider for u moment the canine pet of norm 
lowly undergr uiuatc. Racing n uil/ about the carraui, 
he chases cars with so much exaoorn co that it looks 
u: if lie :/iU die of joy at any nonent, Ore.it Joy 
is is, for tain in !iin day to be free , his day to 
oxoross hi.-self, .md so he does, ./ith a look of 
iiur ier in his eyes (which ho would have found ia~ 
possible to carry through), he growls at an assistant 
nrofes: or of ’hysics, so docoooosing the poor nan 
that he tells his next class that Galileo discovered 
tho Law of Relativity (a bad wistkie for an assist¬ 
ant orofesoor to mko.j. . "'hen, with a look of naliclo.is 
glee on his face, the dog ntte :ots to sneak into the 
library, and,wonder of wonders, he succeeds! Once 
in the library, he is at a loss for something to do, 
but he had a lot of fun getting in, anyway. Finally 
his worst hoojs are realised. I lo tish ninruoth of 
a ruin ic coming towards hiia with a butter 11 y not. 
and not because there is a butterfly or. his head 
oitr.er. Instant realization floous through his brain. 
This travesty on the -vinan form must bo a y*y*o*?« 

nlayer (that glorious game of all coll gos). 

/ith his k en aversion to F*u*0*7*d^i*J>L nluyers, 
the canine creature shares a keen aversion to being 
caught with u butterfly not, and so ho is loft with 
but one etoice. He takes it. Through the nan’s legs 
he goes, bowling him over, only to run in;o the wait¬ 
ing arms of his meter. As his ouster taken him 
hack to their boarding house, the dog fools no regret, 
far this is his chosen voc itiou, and there will be 
nany more days in which he will bo Die to r>r ictico 
it before his :raster leaves college. 





oJ v-;; a. •• < d a ' i. : . J nol ,gr t 

J Jaiaea iu ■ ? { f (ii*jwon ’( '• i : od oldiono* 

llJifJ 'toot; ,• ,!. : • i; . . , r. £a\i{' ; o no Uio'tonn 

benovtx : o *, :< T .ixoi* • ! • J ■ 1 JulS 

■'Jitter. fli . ■. ; V ; :V t: l.;r In . I 01 U 

i . ( •• id no nl.-. inc 

> <>Ju' JiiiO/t : ;f.b 0'i.;i *-o- ' n j no 

at>nb iai>*t*09 : or t an,>b«o lo "tabnovv,bit ,v*j. -id > [ 
t«b oJ anil do a • " -s« ' n >. ai »ti ’odd nj 

\iXiliti’' -r. 'n owl 1© Jo I h hi il «i dud 

'• * nl • . • ; • 'j onueootf don bm 

• nil-:/ al/i flj ij' ■ ojft j.r •: !. ■ ■> Jiuj.nl /jo Jio 

• ( \ CIoo :i- '»»■■ -OIK-, si -ino. ; a Jt.dd) ntm\i> v« 

•i n#tii a on «;•••• untid/ttno ©uirro. add 

»iJtff a:’' U( i ,.fr n; si : lo „mr -yti 





;; LEUNEN 


.t all started during his fifth year in school. 

Until then he had been getting on fine with the teachers 
and the students. But one of these good students couldn’t 
leave him alone. Soon this one good student had pulled many 
other good students into the current with hin. fares like 
fLunatic Leunen" were soon so cortr onplace that even the 
teachers wore nuite fan:liar with then. 

Lourien, of course, did not thin! much of the proceedings. 
Euro, ho enjoyed jokes but boin.g a chronic butt wasn’t very 
feunny. Soon he was so gainfully self-conscious that in his 
fnvr rind every stare, laugh, or cruel word was directed 
at hin. Everything and everyone was out for his ' lood, in 
his own opinion. Of course all these good people made 
Leunen feel inferior but he war. lust "Lunatic Lennon" so 
rm one could be bothered <ith "hir". His parents couldn’t 
to b 0 tho ed either. They had rore important orohlers. 

The taros were overdue. The car needed two new tires. 

So Leunen struggled on through the harsh words and biting 
laughs. 

The next year Leunen roved to Saskatchewan. But even 
ihere the car still reeded new tires. So Leunen was forced 
intokccor.in^ a new fellow. He kept from sinking in a new 
here. Dirty jokes and smoking wore his life-savers, 
the last tir e I* saw hir he was still trying to float • ut 
fee current was nulling more s-rongly. But of course the 
tare8 have to be paid and the no ; car has to have tires. 

—-Clifford. Falk, IX 


A Restless People 


l!e*re children at play ;n the sand bp the sea shore, 
Forming castles from ver.vety sand; 

And the laughing tide teasingly ebbs and advances 
To swallow our dreams of before. 

T ?e cannot long remain at our play here, 

The lulling sea breezes lag; 

And the waves ■tfiisper warnings for us to withdraw now. 
There’s a storm brewing >ut in the sea. 

Yet. we continue our play, not heeding the tempest; 
There’s hope in the sun’s return; 

The castles destroyed we can build up tomorrow 
And continue to strive fer the best; 

For vre people are restless, unsatisfied; 

Perfection—wo cannot be denied. 


•Theresa Vi.lleneuve 









BUCC/.ROO BILL 


Buccaroo Bill was born to an average family in 2550 
A.De a e was ; one tenth of an inch in height, and weighed 
one gram. Jl e\ was given special care, because he was such 
an extraordinary baby, r-lven with an enormous appetite 
he did not grow to be more than one foot In height. He 
ate one hundred pounds, of food and drank fifty gallons 
of water. It became so bad that he was no longer Invited 
out for lunch. 

Buccaroo Bill, when he was not working hard, loved to 
bother people. He worked hard in school, when he felt like 
it. He could write one thousand words a minute; with this 
speed he only used one pencil during his entire school 
education. If he wanted to have fun, ho hid in the cup¬ 
board. One day, he sneaked into a strange teacher's room 
and hid under the desk. He made strange noises and mimicked 
the teacher's voice and laugh. The teacher was so angry 
he wanted to know who the culprit was. When no one admitted, 
Buccar 00 had the enjoyment of seeing all the students 
flogged. 

Buccar 00 Bill had such great strength, that he became 
a helpful superman. h e fought wars for weakened armies, 
carried ships and planes from disc star, and carried millions 
of logs down to the lumber camps, “e became widely known 
as "Lovable aupermar.", But one day, someth* ng happened, 
that no one, not even laul ^anyan has been able to match. 

The people in Tanner, his home town, were in distress 
because the only source of water, the creek, had gone dry. 
They looked to lluccar 00 Bill for help. And help he didj 
He built a huge washing machine, which, incidentally, was 
also the first ever built, '■‘■hen he hoist d the three hundred 
mile long creek onto his back and carried it to the. washing 
machine. He ran it through the wringer, and soon it was 
filled with fresh, sparkling water, 

—Marlene Funk, I X 
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High School Curling 


Our curling son 3 on this year was a very enjoyable one. 
The season may be divided into four sections, which are 
first semester curling, the inter-school bonspiels, the 
novelty bonspiel, and the second semester curling. 

The first semester curling srm eight teams competing 
for top honours. On top and undefeated was Jim Heintz*s 
rink of Vic Friesen, Barry ' r iens, and Sandra Heinrichs. 

The other teams, in order of standing, were skipped by 
Mr. Schmidt, Grant Thiessen, Mr. Niebe, Bornie Friesen, 
Gordon Friesen, Bernard Nelson, and Pete Wlebe. 

The inter-school bonspiels this year wore held at 
Winkler and Rosenfeld, and the finals at Gretna. ^Itona 
was represented at all three bonspielfe by two teams. Grant 
Thiessen*s rink of Betty Friesen, Vic Friesen, and Gordon 
Friesen went to Winkler and Rosenfeld but failed to reach 
the finals in either bonspiel. Pete Wi^be’s rink of Theresa 
Villeneuve, Lloyd Friesen, and Jim Heintz took second prize 
in the first event at Winkler, and again entered the finals 
for the Thiessen Transportation trophy at Gretna. They 
went undefeated until the final game against Ron Toews of 
Plum Coulee. They ran out of gas against him to again take 
second prize in the first event. 

Our high school novelty bonspiel was held on a Friday 
and Saturday, and had to be finished on Tuesday because of 
warm weather. The winner of the first event wa.ii Jim Heintz 
and his rink of Marlene Buhr, Marlene Schroeder, and Bill 
Zacharias. Jim to make a terrific shot with hi 3 last 
rock to edge out teacher A1 Schmidt. The second event 
went to F,d Penner*s rink of Maragaret Guenther, Lois 
Hildebrand, and Vernon Friesen, who won quite handily over 
Pete Savratsky. 

The second semester curling saw Jim Heintz on top with 
the other rinks in this order: Mr. Hildebrand, Gordon 
Friesen, (tied), Bernard Nelson, Pete Uiebe, and Grant 
Thiessen. 

Thanks go out to our very active sponsor lir. Heide, and 
our co-sponsor, Mr. Friesen. 


“Pete wiebe 
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REPORT ON VOLLEYBALL 


As in the previous three years, volleyball 
became the wain snort after our basketball season 
terminated. Throe girls’ teams, and the one tone ere 
team /ere drawn up., The girls competed on Tuesdays, 
while the boys nlayed on Mondays and ;ednu:: iays. 

For a number o'’ Thurs ays, actually five, one boys* 
team would olay the teachers’ team, after playing 
each team once, Lhc stiff shyly withdrew from league 
play. Our teams, I believe, were too well practiced 
and won too many successive games. However, the 
staff had a good team. 

The three girls 1 teams were cantained by comp¬ 
etent '-'layers; Owen Reimor, Betty Kohler, and Joiene 
Toews. The five boys* teams were ca tained by Barry 
Braun, Pete iiebe, Dennis Siemens, Gerald Cerbrundt, 
and Ray harder. The teachers’ team was well coached 
by Mr. Hildebrand, and consisted of fir. Pauls, Mr. 
Heida, Mr. Remel, Mr. Smith, Mr. Braun, Mr. Friosen, 
and Mr. Gchmidt. The teachers’ were quite superior 
in that they were actually caotained by eight players 
whereas the students’ teams by only one. 

It was an exciting ye r of volleyball. Each 
team won and lost. Lome, however, won more games, 
but then, isn’t tint always the case in snorts? 
















- BOYS* BASKETBALL 


The boys* basketball season ended quietly this year. 
There were none of the hair-raising thrillers which 
were experienced last season, when the Aces captured 
the R.R.V.B.Lo championship and represented the league 
in the provincial playdowri!' in Winnipeg* Out of five 
game3 played after Christmas, the Altona boys won four. 
However, these victories were insufficient to warrant 
their a play-off position, sad they hum’ ly accepted 
their overall defeat. Lack of enthusiasm and an unco¬ 
operative tear, were part of the reason for its needless 
downfall this year. 

A surprising event took plrce when our Aces defeated 
Emerson, one o r the league *3 weakest teams, by a margin 
of only seven points. ±he score was 44-37. l orden 
was next on the agenda, anti Altona upset the first- 
place team of Zone 4’s western division by a score 
of 49-24. In the third gar e against Cart!an, a fairly 
confident Altona team faced the relatively weak Carman 
team, and theAces were again, victorious. Scoring was 
more evenly distributed ar or.g individual members than 
in previous games, and thereby a total of 61 points 
to Carman’s collectec. Altona convincingly 

overwhelmed Miami 62-37, but laird showed that their 
team had made definite progrers since the previous ye. r, 
The last and final league game for Altona was slaved 
against "inkier. During the f rst half, Altona put 
up a really good effort, but ir the second half, 
their shots refused to pass through the hoop. Tot one 
point >as scored In Altona in tie fourth quarter. 

They lost 52-30. 

The annual high school basketball tournarent was 
scheduled for February 21 and 22 . The Aces’ first 
game was olayed against "inkier, ind this game turned 
out to be one of the most exciting witnessed by Altona 
fans this year. It was a hard-fou ht, close game to 
the bitter end, and Altona, unfortunately, ended up 
five points short. The final score was 3$-33 for 
"inkier. The blizzard of February \2 ruined the 
entire tournament and forced moat o:. the teams to 
stay home. 

Thus, the high school basketball can n s of several 
of our tear members terminated abruptly. Stalwarts 
like Barry Braun, Gerald Gerbrandt, Jn Braun, and 
i enn Uried.ger, who have been with the ear for four 
years, will \ e leaving next year. As result, 
an almost entirely new team, centered »round our 
up-and-coming star, John Dick, will h* r e to be con¬ 
structed. 
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f?IKL*S BASKETBALL 


After the long Christmas recess, our basketball 
season once more got underway with a game against Emerson, 
V,e finished off with a 25-5 victory over the Emerson girls,, 
Gwen rteimer led the scoring for Altona with 15 points. 

This victory was followed by a win of 43-7 against 
the Kordon giris of the Western Division. Carmsu proved 
to be a fast and efficient team, They defeated us by 
a score of 27~14. In the next game we were beaten 35- 
28 after a hardfought battle with Miami. The season 
ended with a game against Winkler which they won, 

Uur annual tournament was held during the weekend 
of February 22nd, Friday night we played the I,orris 
girxs in Altona, Vvhat a games It was everything we had 
worked for and hoped for. We fought hard and beat the 
top team in our league by one point. That was the 
sweetest victory this team h^s ever won, 

Saturday the tournament moved to Winkler. A severe 
snowstorm prevented about hal. the teams from appearing. 

V‘e were defeated by Carman* bat by substituting for an 
absent team we managed to wir a game against Korden. 

Thus* by default and a fateful snowstorm wj won the 
Consolation victory of the tournament, Jolene Toews* 
our centre* was a cxoso second in the foul shooting 
contest. Geraid Gerbrandt wen the foul shooting for the 
boys. 


Gwen fteimer was nominatei by the team as our most 
valuable player of the year,, Gwen* who pia/s right guard 8 
was our top scorer. Her drivt and ability spurred our 
team on to a successful seasor. 

As scores indicate* our tsam improved as the season 
progressed,. The team expresses sincere gratitude to our 
coach* Earl Dick* who made sur.h a good season possible 
We also than* Mr. Rempex for hi3 assistance. 

We regret tho loss of our right forward* Marjorie 
Jansen, but we hope that the rest of the team will come 
bacK for another good season next year 


—Margaret Lowcen 
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Individual Statiatica 

Post-Christmas 

Games 

Gerald Gerbrandt 

-156 

Emerson—-37 

Altona—44 

Barry Braun- 

-133 

Morden— 2 k 

Altona—4.9 

Kenn Dried^er—■ 

— 6 ? 

Carman-38 

Altona—61 

John Diok—— 

— 67 

Miami*- 37 

Altona—62 

Dennis Siemens— 

— 39 

Winkler—52 

Altona—30 

Joe Braun——- 




Vic Prlesen— 





——Ken Braun, Xll 


Glrl^ Stfitistics 


Individual Statistics 


Post-Christmas C-amea 


Gwen Reimer -- 

Jolene Toewa —— 
Margaret Loewen -• 
Marjorie Janzen — 
Elizabeth Prlesen 
Betty Frlesen — 


-94 

Emerson— 5 

Altona—35 

•73 

Morden— 7 

Altona —43 

4 

Carman-27 

Altona—Ik 

•39 

Miami——35 

Altona—28 

- 2 

Winkler—25 

Altona—15 
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